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heart, desires raise the storm clouds of whistling
thoughts to shriek through a noisy bosom, and drive
the sense-organs to gallop out into the muddy mesh
work of sense-objects. In the hustle and tussle
to achieve a satisfaction in each of our desires we
strive and struggle and in the end find ourselves in
a vale of tears. Even when the desires are fulfilled
we, alas ! discover that the joy of success we expected
to enjoy is not there !! When the desires are not
fulfilled, in tearful disappointments, men grieve and
sigh, make their life a burning avenue of wretchedness.
Thus, desires ultimately give us nothing but sorrow
whether they are fulfilled or not.
Desire, we found, can rise only when there is
;a sense of imperfection in us- Soon after a full dinner,
.at least for some time, even the worst of gluttons wilL
not desire for something to eat; for the time being
there is no lack of food within him. Soon after a
couple of hours he may desire for some light tiffin I
Here he has started feeling a sense of incompleteness,
hence the desire.
When a perfect human being who has ended all
Tlis misunderstandings about himself and has come to
"the Knowledge that he is the Supreme Awareness in
himself, he, in his Absolute sense of Perfection, shall
desire no more for anything that the world of the
sense-objects can give.   Such a perfected one is a
God-man upon earth.   This is the Goal pointed
out by the greatest of all religions known to man,
Hinduism.   The Religion of Vedanta calls upon man